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PREFACE 


The harmony of thought and sound and expression, and 
also of the atmosphere of Dr. S. B. Varnekar’s hundred 
stanza Sanskrit poem on Shree Ramakrishna filled me with 
religious ecstasy. It is an imaginative and inspirational 
poem, yet full-blooded and perfectly conversant with the 
life of Shree Ramakrishna. As a devotee of Shree Rama¬ 
krishna I felt the poem must be read by a wider public than 
the extremely limited coterie of Sanskrit scholars. And 
the result is this English version. 

Inspite of my efforts to follow the original pretty closely 
1 have often deviated and introduced ideas, similes and 
metaphors which are mine, and have also been constrained 
to leave out some of the magnificent conceptions of Dr. 
Varnekar’s mind. I have paid no heed to the laws of verse. 
Religious ecstasy is an unfettered quality and is incompati¬ 
ble with metrical or stanzaic plan or any other restrictions. 

If this English version can stir the reader’s religious 
sentiments, as Dr. Varnekar’s has stirred mine, my aim will 
-have been fulfilled. 
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Shri Ramakrishna 


It «ft: II 


n 



zwfa Snrt^TT5TfT^TT II 


ott: 

^Fft *5Tfcl ff qS^HTT* 

sfesfom safer* xf$rc?snr I 

arsruTT'iir fcrcrmccmmTfa mr 
?m n^Tur^i^r afssimmfa u?n 


1 

My search for Brahman 
Has not gone in vain, 

For at long last I see Him 
At my Guru’s feet twain. 

Those two feet who can describe? 
Nor the sages nor the scribe. 

There eloquence 
Observes perfect silence, 

The fickle and restless mind, 

Like the wind and its kind, 
Becomes calm and lulls, 

Intellect deadens and dulls, 

The senses fall into a trance 
And all the scriptures, 

Except the Vedas, 

Lose their significance. 
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At all times and in all climes 
Gods have taken birth 
On this human earth. 

Known as Avatar, 

Each incarnates a deity 
And uplifts the downtrodden 
With infinite pity. 

Ramakrishna of them all 
Incarnated all the deities 
With all the divinities. 

The whole the part transcends 
And Ramakrishna who in himself blends 
All the qualities of all the gods 
Transcends Krishna, Vishnu, Rama, 
Christ, Jehovah, Brahma. 
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5T«^«|Tjf * fjj f?nnTT>srf»T^lf 5F?Tf«T 
^Tl5f f^^TTTTt: I 

^tT:srTfqrsi9^mJWTi su tr^ tfe* 
cicT % ?cm sm-tTSsf ^ * gsr: u 3 u 

3 

Manu says in the sacred Scripture 
A man suffers eternal torture 
In the glowing hellish flame 
If he utters his Guru’s name. 

But, Oh Ramakrishna, 

Thy name, sweet and dear, has a charm, 
And shall 1 be afraid of any harm 
To utter your name again and again 
Ignoring Manus ordinance vain? 

Oh God Incarnation, 

Thy name is salvation; 

I will utter it a billion times 
And be absolved from all crimes 
Committed here on this earth 
And reach the stage of no birth 
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T nT gw pft : 3TefrTTT:— 
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Our Lord Vishnu was at first 
Born in a warrior caste 
As Rama to crush all evil 
Concretised in Havana the devil. 

Our Lord then took the form 
Of Krishna, thus to uproot 
Evil and irreligion, 

And protect the cows to boot. 

Vishnu took a solemn vow 
To purify his self now 
Through rigours and penance, 

Through spiritual trance, 

And was born as Ramakrishna, 
Incarnating bolh Rama and Krishna. 
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STO^TPJT— STSRTjpR- 5nCrT^r1rfcT^«PT?T 
STcTT «Rf*R crq^fs^cTT 3^5lftrT: I 
*ftstr RT5TT5R JRRqr^^W ^?faT*T: 
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Jagannatha the great Lord 
Acquired power and might, 

Glory and spiritual height 
Through observance 
Of austere penance. 

But he lost it all 
To liberate the world 
From Evil’s thrall. 

To establish what is right 
By His life-long fight. 

This power again to acquire 
He did long and desire. 

So He was born again 

As Ramakrishna 

To do penance and regain. 

His power manifold 
He had lost of old. 
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Thou, Ramakrishna, 

Oh God among men, 

Didst attain the unattainable 
Before the age of ten. 

The fickle and restless mind, 

An animal wild and blind, 

Thou didst bend and bind 
With an iron chain. 

Thy senses thou didst withdraw 
From the objects without 
And without any doubt 
Through introversion, 

Reflection andjpeditation 
Attained the Brahmic stage 
At this early age. 
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^5ff5n?as^f^Tirg'»Tn u ^ n 
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Absorbed in meditation, 

In God-contemplation, 

Thy chest ever had a glow 

As if caused by thy blood’s flow. 

But this divine radiance. 

This heavenly brilliance 

Was lent by a jewel 

That in Vishnu’s neck doth dwell. 

Kastubha lent his divine lustre 

To Ramakrishna his master, 

For he had nothing to deck 
His fair but bare neck. 
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Lotuses of all varieties 
Rushed in great anxieties; 

The white its whiteness lent 
To his pure garment; 

The red its redness and grace 
To his hands, feet and face; 

The blue its blueness of the skies 
Scattered on his pair of eves 
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WT>qrTT?fqf?T f^T sqif^T ^iq^ft: 
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Mother Earth cried and trembled 
When vice and its train assembled; 

In great terror and fear 

She took shelter in Valmiki’s hair, 

There she remained calm and still 
As a tiny molehill. 

When Ramakrishna took his birth 
Highly delighted was this Earth; 

She left Valmiki's pure head 

And clung to his feet more pure and red. 
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STeJcTT^T-— 

«fiS7TH gfT g75T-ftR>TT^-^Ttenf5T «nfa i 
nsmfrhmrfq f$ «F*rer: ^r?n«f srafcr 
>TFn%?nffry5ragqt n ?o n 


ID 

The Ganges-water holy 
That runs ever bright and jolly 
In heaven did meet 
Vishnu’s sacred feet. 

And on the Kailasha mountain 

It dwelt as a fountain 

On Shiva’s sacred head 

And thence did far and wide spread. 

Yet it felt sure 

It was not wholly pure. 

So it did rise and rise 
Heavenward in vapour’s guise. 
Then with a great thrill 
It entered "Ramakrishna’s nostril 
And resided in his heart divine; 
Then came out through his pores 
With purity sublime. 
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The fire element had a mission 
Of having Mother Durga’s vision 
The fire in sacrifice did live, 

Yet it did grieve and grieve 
That it did not get her grace 
To look on her divine face. 

Then it lived on Shiva’s eyes bright 
To acquire more spiritual might. 

Alas, it was all in vain; 

So it entered the pure eyes twain 
Of Sri Ramakrishna and there did dwell, 
And there its brightness ever did swell. 


1J 
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*ra*TTcfft HT^T rft*rf^5*TTf^T: 


qqq q gqf vwrftsfq sr?t: n ^ n 

12 

Under a hpnyan tree 
By the Ganges flowing' free 
He sat in meditation 
For God-realisation 
Controlling the fickle mind, 

Restless, wandering and wild. 

The impure air came by his side 
And entering through his nose 
In his lungi did abide. 

Then out it did come 
Purified and wholesome. 
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An ascetic austere and stern 
Can easily cut off and spurn 
Family and worldly ties 
And the charm that in wedlock lies. 
But it is difficult for him 
To repress the enemies grim 
Such as fear, anger and pride 
That he in his heart doth hide. 

But Ramakiishna with ease did snap 
All lust, pride and fear of mishap; 

With the rich and poor, high and mean 
He did equally demean; 
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A piece of stone and a piece of gold 
He did in equal value hold. 

Ever deeply absorbed was Ramakrishna 
In the thought and contemplation of Krishna. 
His heart was a Brindaban 
Wherein did dance and dance 
The Gopees in a divine trance— 

Intellect, love and devotion, 

Power of God-realisation, 

Eloquence, inspiration, 

Ah, all enjoying a state 
Of divine intoxication. 

His heart was the holy seat 
For all diftne virtues to meet. 
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All the divine qualities— 

Penance, devotion, charities, 

Faith in God and morality, 

Rituals and humility 
Did in Satyayuga flourish 
But then they all did perish 
When Kaliyuga did arrive, 

And all vices and sins did thrive. 
But when the Yogi of yogis, 
Ramakrishna on earth arrived 
Virtues got a new lease of life 
And again prospered and thrived. 
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Strict and austere scriptural rite 
He observed not, but set aside. 

His heart pure, by knowledge made bright. 
As if by a hundred suns’ light, 

Made a great and grim sacrifice 
Of passion, attachment and vice. 
Self-thought, self-restraint, things so hard. 
In his heart made a brotherhood 
And stood as sentinel to guard 
Against Evil and its brood. 


If 



totorw snfawnr:- 
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Our India produced saints 
Who could control body and mind, 

And could lust, greed and anger bind 
With the strong iron-chain of will 
And could the mind with God-thought fill. 
Through deep and perfect devotion, 
Through unswerving concentration 
They did break all worldly shackle 
And reached spiritual pinnacle. 

But all in one voice declare 

None could Shree Ramakrishna compare. 
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Some disciples, with a view to test. 

Hit on a plan, and thought it best, 

That a harlot before him should stand 
And see if he her charm could withstand. 
The harlot young, fair and bright 
Stood there with her enticing might. 
Ramakrishna looked on her fair face 
And saw the Universal Mother 
Standing wiflT divine lustre and grace 
In the female of any species, 

Ugly or handsome, young or old, 

Pious or sinful, mild or bold, 

He saw Mother Universal 
With divinities manifold. 
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Katyayani Vrata 

A religious rite for a woman, 

Not to be observed by any man, 

He observed with austerity best 
Like a woman noble, pure and chaste. 
He wore female ornaments and dress, 
Put on bracelet, earring and necklace, 
And walked with slow womanly grace, 
And used a veil on his face. 

Thus he appeared in Radha’s role 
And worshipped Krishna heart and soul; 
Thus he appeared in Sita’s role 
And worshipped Rama heart and soul; 
Thus he appeared in Durga’s role 
And worshipped Shiva heart and soul. 
None could have any doubts or suspect 
That he was in any respect 
Different from a woman divine 
Offering prayers at a shrine. 
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What a lovely sight it was to see 
Ramakrishna worshipping Kalee ! 

Deeply immersed in meditation 
For getting Reality’s vision 
His eyes put on a divine glance, 

A gentle smile on his lips did dance. 

On his body glowed a brilliance. 

This radiance dazzling, bright and sheen 
Is nowhere on this earth to be seen. 
Wherefrom did this brilliance come 
On Ramakrishna’s body handsome? 

It came from the tall and bright summit 
Of sacred iCailasha mountain moonlit, 
Whose brightness became brighter still 
By Shiva’s divine laughter and thrill 
To see Parvati’s mild, gentle dance 
Eyeing him with sweet, lovely glance. 
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Eret m c g r ra treT: 
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Parvati danced a divine dance 
Casting mild and polite glance, 

And it did thrill and thrill and thrill 
Shiva’s heart, and it did fill and fill 
His heart with tenderness and pity, 

With feelings of love and charity. 

These feelings flowed down the mountain 
Like the water of a fountain. 

They did flow, they did touch, they did smart 
Buddha’s tender, noble, humane heart. 

He left the world so vile and gross 
And he spurned it like the leaden dross. 
They touched the heart of noble Jesus 
And he climbed the cross to save us. 
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The world’s number of religion 
Must be more than a legion, 

And I reliably gather 
They differ from one another 
In respects manifold, 

But I hold and make bold 
To say forms and ritual, 

And not substance spiritual, 

Change under different circumstance. 
Ramakrishna is an example 
Of a rare and unique temple 
Where religions of every land 
Did unite and fraternally stand. 
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Sages live a hard and austere life 
Full of spiritual struggle and strife; 
Their life’s one and only one mission 
Is to have Reality’s vision. 

They bend the body and bind the mind. 
They control the instinct, 

The control the passion, 

And with a one pointed mind 
Try to have a vision distinct 
Of Reality. 

But few, very few, indeed. 

Of these devoted sages succeed. 

But the sage of sages, 

Ramkrishna saw Reality 
Without difficulty. 
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Experiences mystic and occult 
He had many. 

Once on the holy Ganges bed 
Aglow with the setting sun red 
He saw Mohini— a woman fat 
And heavy, and on this bed she sat 
And gave birth to a lovely child 
But soon she grew fierce and wild 
And greedily devoured the child. 
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27 and 28 

Deeply immersed in the thought of Krishna, 
Ramkrishna forgot his identity, 

And full of devotion and purity 
He became Radha in reality. 

An excess of emotion, 

An overflow of devotion 
Did in his heart 
Cause an acute smart. 

And this devotional flood 
Pushed out his blood 
Through each pore of his skin 
And made him lean and thin. 

In the flow of devotion intense— 

Devotion in the true sense— 

He saw Radha in flesh and blood 
Stand before him in all her beauty 
Against the background of eternity. 


25 





«it|: 


^samt^T^^TcT - < T j n W giTfg SWffT 

\^zt lftl|53T ^n?ft *fcfTSl«H5n II ^ II 


29 


Then Shri Ramakrishna 
Had a vision of Lord Krishna. 

He saw the field of Kurukshetra 
Stretch far away, 

And on it stood two armies 
In battle array. 

Between the two armies there stood 
A chariot drawn by two horses 
White, swift, lovely and good. 

On it Arjuna sat despondent and gloomy. 
Swayed by qualities bestial, 

And Krishna Sang songs celestial, 

And urged him to shake off fear, and fight 
With all his power and all his might. 



TT^rcfar:- 
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While worshipping Rama 
He forgot his human nature; 

He jumped upon a tree 

And moved there like a monkey free. 

His identification with the monkey was so 
perfect, 

That he began to grow a tail in effect. 

Like a monkey he did cry and cry 
Until he saw before him Sitabai. 

Then he worshipped Jesus Christ 
With all his heart, all his soul 
Until he felt convinced and sure 
Christ stood before him 
And then merged in his body pure. 
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One morning clear and fine 
There came to Dakshineshwar, 

From where nobody knew, a lady divine. 
A lady of power and might. 

She was.Bhairavi hight. 

Her did Ramakrishna greet 
And he at her feet did sit 
And plunged more and more deep 
Into the Tantric method of worship. 
Tantric method did use wine and women 
And hence many did it condemn. 

But when Ramkrishna it followed 
The whole system got hallowed. 
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33 and 34 

Shall I have the audacity, 

Oh Ramkrishna, to describe the purity, 
Sweetness and melody of thy speech? 
Sweeter than the milk of the celestial cow 
Leavened with the celestial honey 
That the bees do taste and take 
From the lotuses of the celestial lake 
Is thy speech, Oh saint of saints. 

And the effect of thy speech 

On a scholar, a scientist and a scribe 

Who shall dare to describe? 

Who thy words shall dispute? 

All become dumb and mute 

To hear thy word each 

That constitutes thy celestial speech* 


29 
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35 

The grammarian’s rules hard and fast, 
The logician’s syllogism full of bombast, 
The rhyme scheme of the maker of verse, 
And all styles narrow and terse 
Found the restrictions hard to bear 
And tired of living in limited sphere. 

At long last, at long last 
They broke through their boredom 
And acquired freedom 
In Ramkrishna’s speech 
Where, througTT breach, 

All a perfect harmony did reach. 
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Sri Ramakrishna, of wonders wonder, 

Was a majestic, royal gander 

Who ever lived on the bank of the Ganges 

Of vast and limitless ranges. 

A gander of rare discrimination, 

He separated the grain from the chaff 
And eternal principles from useless stuff. 
The ocean he swam in with freedom 
Was the ocean of scriptural wisdom, 

His webs that carried him far and far, 
Beyond where sinks the western star, 
Were made of lotuses of devotion, 

And his bright and brilliant plumes, 

Made of divine love and inspiration, 
Carried him beyond this world mortal 
Far, far to heaven’s portal. 
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A miracle among the saints, 

Sri Ramakrishna ever did live 
In perfect union with God. 

How did he attain this power rare? 

To describe that none doth dare. 

He contracted his mind more and more, 
And still more and still more, 

Till it became a pointed spear, 

And then with it he did pierce 
All his senses wild and fierce; 

When the senses bled and bled 
And at last lay perfectly dead, 

His body and breath in dire dread 

Of his closing divine glance 

Became calm and fell asleep 

And he fell into a trance divine and deep. 
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33 

Oh God among men, 

Thy spiritual power 
Did all around shower 
The blessings of heaven. 

A beggar and an urchin 
Thrilled and thrilled to see thee 
Under a banyan tree 
Far from all bustle and din. 

Their hearts did dance and dance, 

And shared Thy joy spiritual 
And forgot this earth actual 
And enjoyed a divine trance. 

Oh Lord, one look from thee 
Could make the dumb man talk 
And the lame man walk 
And the blind man see. 
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39 & 40 


The virtues of all the devotees. 

The emotional fervour of the Gopees, 

The soul of each Indian religion 
Numbering a legion, 

Blended in a harmonious whole 
And constituted thy soul, 

Oh Ramakrishna. 

To worship Thee 
One needs soul’s purity. 

One who has washed away his sin, 

Though he may be the meanest of the mean 
By penance and good deed 
Is the man*indeed 

To mediate Thy divinity and grace, 

Oh Ramakrishna. 

Oh Lord, have pity 
And pardon the audacity 
Of mine to sing and write 
About thy glory and might. 
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The goddess of the sky 

Who ruled over the sun and moon. 

And the planets on high 
Instinctively knew and knew it soon 
That the soul of the Universe 
Was born in India, 

On the holy bank of the Ganges 
Of wide and vast ranges, 

As Sri Ramakrishna. 

She saw him under a banyan tree 

Deep in meditation 

Beside the Ganges flowing free, 

And stretched her million hands 
Of sunrays and moonrays 
Through the green foliage 
And did caress and soothe 
Ramkrishna’s body divine and smooth 
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Nature worshipped him both morn and eve 
In the best manner she could conceive. 
Chandrika, the lustre of the moon 
Was to her a great boon. 

With a needle pointed and sharp, 

Made of the rays of the sun, 

And a thread of lightning in the dark 
Chandrika made a garland 
Beautiful, sublime, grand, 

Of the bubbles light 
Of the celestial river bright. 

Every morrPand every eve 
Nature from Chandrika did receive 
This garland rare, grand and fine 
And decked Ramkrishna’s neck divine. 
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In Nature Ramkrishna saw, 

Without any wonder or awe, 

But as things natural, 

The presence of beings spiritual. 

In the season of spring 

When the cuckoo of light wing 

Hid himself in the foliage green, 

Where he could not be seen, 

And did melodiously sing, 

Ramkrishna saw Krishna all around 
Producing a divine sound 
Playing on his flute. 

When he saw the Ashok tree 
In spring blossoming red and free, 

He saw weeping many a tear 
Sitadevi under the tree in Lanka clear, 
Deeply meditating Ram. 

Such a vision at once 

Sent Ramakrishna into a trance, 

And then he would see none 
All around but Ram. 
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In the summer morn 

When the sun did rise bright red 

Like a lotus bud 

Blossoming on the water bed, 

Ramkrishna’s heart did glow 

Red with a divine flow, 

And he would at once 
Go into a divine trance. 

The sun’s red rays, 

Besmeared the gray clouds, 

Like the hide of a buffalo, 

With blood sprays, 

And at once Raffiakrishna saw 
The goddess, inspiring awe, 

Killing and crushing the demon 

So evil, and his brood 

Who are opposed to all that is good. 
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In the season of rain and storm 
Clouds of many a form 
And of hue grayish blue 
Gather in the sky 
And softly, gently fly. 

Lightnings often swiftly shine 
And their borders illumine, 

And you hear all around 
A gentle rumbling sound. 

To see and hear all this 
Ramkrishna enjoyed heavenly bliss, 

For he saw Krishna in flesh and blood 
Made of the mass of blue clouds, 

That would pour down a flood, 

With his head decked with peacock plume 
And playing on his flute a rumbling tune. 
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When summer was over 
He often saw a cloud hover 
In the horizon’s dim verge 
Sailing in the wind’s surge 
Like a solitary barge 
On the bed of a river large. 
Ramkrishna would then think 
He was on Vrindaban’s brink 
Seeing Krishna roaming alone 
In that forest far and lone. 

His heart then would dance 
In the excess, perchance, 

Of joy spiritual 
As did Radha’s fflart 
To see Krishna alone and apart 
In the Vrindaban garden. 
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When a mass of dark cloud, 

Making a sound gently loud. 

With a finely curved eyebrow 
Made of seven coloured rainbow 
And a necklace white and bright 
Made of cranes in flight 
And with eyes sparkling 
Made of bright lightning, 

Appeared in the evening sky 
Ramkrishna in a trance did lie 
Mistaking this cloudy shape on 
To be goddess Kali in person. 
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At the end of the rains 
When the season of autumn comes 
The ganders leave the Manas lake 
And to their wings do take. 

Then they in a flock do fly 
In the blue autumn sky. 

To see the bright and happy flight 
Ramkrishna’s heart did dance in delight,. 
For in the sacred Upanishads 
The meaning of gander also is 
Universal soul, and for this 
Ramkrishna the divine gander 
Did at once begin to wander 
And merge in the lake unfurled* 

Of the soul of the world. 
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Against the background of autumnal sky, 
Cloudless, blue and bright, 

Ramkrishna, in the dead of night, 

Often looked at the beautiful sight 
Of the moon with a blue spot, 

And gazed on it and thought 
Sri Krishna of blue complexion 
Was in sleep deep and sound, 

Against the eternal background 
On the lap of Yashoda, his mother, 
Under the shade of a tree 
Swinging in heavenly glee. 
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At the end of summer, 

A season so hot and dry, 

There appear in the sky 

Patches of clouds, not black but white, 

And they rumble and roll, 

And the birds one and all, 

Thrill and chirp in delight. 

But Ramakrishna stood in awe, 

For he in each cloud saw 
Sri Gouranga standing straight 
And walking with a humble gait 
Repeating the Lord’s name again and again 
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In winter, the season of mist and cold, 

The leaves of trees grow yellow and old, 
And they fall one by one to the ground. 
The bare trees and the fog around, 

The cold spell and silence dumb and mute 
The season of winter constitute, 

But to Ramkrishna the royal gander 
The season had a divine grandeur, 

For he saw it as Shiva 
Shivering and tottering in cold 
In the embrace and perfect hold 
Of Apama, the daughter of bright glow 
Of the mountain of cold and snow. 
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In the lustre of the moon, 

Shiva’s consort radiant and bright 
Stood at heaven’s door one night 
With the moon on her forehead 
And a necklace of stars yellow red 
Round her neck of milk hue 
Against the background of sky deep blue. 
She saw Ramakrishna in meditation 
Before Kalee of black complexion 
She wondered again and again 
How Kalee Us devotion did gain. 

Proud of her beauty, proud of her charm, 
She cursed Kalee and wished her all harm. 
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Under Bhairavrs guidance 
Ramkrishna did austere penance 
And practised the Tantric rite 
Throughout day and night. 

Indra, the Lord of heaven, 

Stood in his sky courtyard 

And saw through his eyes of stars 

And was filled with awe and feared 

Ramkrishna through Tantric rite 

Would acquire divine might 

And him would outfling 

And himself become heaven’s King. 
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The Ganges water clear and holy 
Dovmward, downward and downward rolled 
And within its fold did hold 
Fishes of colours bright and gay 
That did in ecstasies play. 

They did flirt, and they did dart 
With the speed of lightning; 

They flitted through the stream 
Like things seen in a dream. 

Ramkrishna looked into the liver 
And, as it was with him ever. 

He saw no things material 
But only things spiritual; 

He saw reflections clear 
Of Kalee’s angry glance 
Cast, each like a lance, 

At Shiva who did nakedly dance. 
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Once Ramkrishna to a park did go 

Where the flowers smiled and moved to and fro 

In the wind that did gently blow. 

In a lotus blue like the sky 
He saw Hari’s sparkling eye. 

And in a Kundu flower 
In that sweet, lovely bower 
He saw Hari’s teeth all bright* 

And in a lotus white he saw 
Hari’s face, and stood in awe. 

Then Ramkrishna at once 
Had a spiritual trance. 
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Ramkrishua looked on the world as Maya, 
And Brahman Almighty 
The only Reality. 

On a lotus he saw many a drop 
Of water that never did stop. 

But like many a pearl 
Themselves to and fro did hurl. 

And some fell and others to fall did seem, 
And all this confirmed in him 
The MayaMoctrine. 
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Ramkrishna possessed intellect divine 

That did ever strive the root to find. 

Whenever the Ganges saw he 

Brightly sparkling and flowing free, 

He saw Shiva’s head 

Whence she did downward spread, 

Then on the nuik bed 

He saw Vishnu’s feet bright 

From where did outgush 

The Ganges with a huge rush. 
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When the moon of Ramkrishna’s life 
In the eastern sky did appear 
Darkness and cloud, rain and fear, 

And fog and mist and all that’s unclear 
Did at once wholly disappear. 

Their places were taken by light 
Lovely, luminous and bright. 

It was not the eastern skv alone 
That so brilliantly shone, 

The whole^^y that ere darkled 
Now brightly shone and sparkled. 
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I, an insignificant scribe, 

Would here like to describe 

How Ramakrishna in a sacred shiine 

Talked with Kalee the Mother Divine. 

“Oh Mother, Oh Mother Divine, 

You are the source alike 
Of every speech and sound 
That we hear all around, 

Of all forms and shapes we see 
On land, in the sky and sea 
You are the ultimate cause. 

But you are beyond the laws 
Of forms and shapes. 

Things and beings, big and small. 

Light and heavy—one and all 
Emanate from you, oh Mother mine. 

You, Mother, I have sought and sought and 
sought 

But where and how to find you I know not.” 
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“Oh Mother of the Universe, 

In the true sense you are the essence 
Of the four Vedas, of which each 
Through six branches clearly teach 
Divine wisdom not to be found 
Anywhere all the world round. 

You are the essence, oh Mother, 

Of the Upanishads eleven 
That do teach the doctrines 
Relating to the soul and the heaven. 

Oh Mother, you are also the essence 
Of the six ShAstras and eighteen Smritees, 
And of all the books of seers and sages 
Written during a million ages. M 
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“Oh Mother, you are Love, You are Mercy. 

Even a sinner vile and base 

Enjoys your blessings and grace 

If he utters with devotion 

And with full concentration 

The sacred syllable OM, 

A synonym of Brahman; 

Also by offering only one 
Leaf of Bilwa or Tulsi tree, 

Or by sprinkling a drop of water 
Of the Ganges flowing free. 

But the purity of leaves and drops, 

Oh Mother, from you indeed crops.” 
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“Oh Universal Mother, 

You are also my mother, 

Father, brother, nephew, niece; 

You are the source of my trouble, 

And alike the source of my peace, 

You are my Geeta and my verse, 

And my music, dance and the Vedas. 

You ever have I sought, 

For you are all these and what not?” 
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“Oh Mother, your name is the only word 
That my tongue does ever tell 
And your image is the only one 
That in my heart ever does dwell. 

Oh Mother, you are the only person 
Oh whom my look is ever cast 
For you are the only person 
In whom I shall take refuge at last. 

I do not know how you to greet, 

I must only lie at your feet, 

For my heart’s only urge. 

Oh Mother, is in you to merge.” 
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“A Chataka ever looks to the sky 
For the rains to fall, 

For he would rather die 

Than drink the water of a river or fall. 

I am a Chatak, and w r ould never drink, 
Though I ever live on the Ganges brink. 
The Ganges water sweet; 

Nor would I ever take 

The holy water of the Manas Lake. 

For your mercy ever do I cry; 

Show me your mercy, Mother, 

Else I would surely die.’ 
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“My eyes twain close and open 
Quickly often and often. 

When closed, my eyes do meet 
Your bright and sweet feet 
In my heart. 

And I do them ope 
Only with the hope 
Of seeing them float 
Before my eyes. 

Your feet inside and outside I see 
And it fills me with ecstatic glee.” 
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“May my eyes be to pieces torn 
If ever I cease to see thy form 
Wherever my eyes do fall. 

Oh Mother, respond to my call. 

And put me to disgrace and shame 

If my tongue ever fails to utter your name. 

Mother, pluck out each of my ear 

If they ever cease to hear 

Your name so sweet and dear.” 
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“Oh Mother, shall I ever have a claim 
To burn as a lamp’s flame 
In your Sanctum Sanctorum ? 

Or in a vessel as incense burn 
And as smoke round and round you turn 
Or round your neck can I ever stand 
As a piece of thread of a garland ? 

If you deny me any of these 
Let me be in your temple a steptile 
So that your devotees may in a line file 
Trampling me under their feet 
When they come you to meet.” 
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“Oh Mother, if you express yourself 
In the silver rays of the moon, 

I want one and only one boon— 

Make me a Chakore that on moonlight nourish. 
And, Mother, make me a river fish 
If you express yourself in water, 

And let me as a Chatak flutter 
Or let me dance as a peacock proud 
If you take the form of a cloud. 

And if you live in honeyed flower 
In a gently murmuring bower, 

Make me an intoxicated bee 

Sucking the honey from the flowers free.” 
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'*1 pray, oh Mother, not for heaven, 

Nor for immortality even. 

1 pray that I may take birth 
In India and nowhere on earth. 

I would like to be a widow in young age 
And suffer the pangs of widowed stage. 

I would suffer all poverty and grief 
So that I may fervently turn for relief 
To you, oh Mother mine.’' 
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•‘I have brought for you, Mother, 

The best food I ever could conceive, 

But I am pained you do not receive 

Even a particle of it. 

Do’nt be rude, Mother, do’nt be rude, 

Open your mouth, Mother, and take a little 
food; 

Else all my life I will never eat. 

Mother, I know you are hungry 
Why do'nt you touch the food ? 

Are you gpgry, Mother, are you angry 
With your son of no good ?” 
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“I learn from the scriptures and the learned 
men 

That you know, oh Mother, one and all 
The rich and the poor, the great and the small, 
But I wonder you refuse to know me at all. 

I long for your mercy and grace 
But when I look on your face 
I find you expressionless. 

Is it, oh source of all life, 

That you have become lifeless 
After assuming this stony form 
As black as a cloud before a storm?” 
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“Oh my life breath. 

Having long resided in my heart. 

You know the nature of the smart 
That makes me weep day and night, 
That tears my body and mind. 

Oh life breath, be so kind 

As to go out and upward proceed 

With the whirlwind's speed 

And in heaven my Mother meet 

And livfc^under the shelter of her feet.” 
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“Day in day out, Oh Mother, 

My heart ever does bleed 

For you never pay any heed 

To what what I say or what I need. 

My tears well up and make me blind 
For, Mother, you are never kind 
To fulfil the desire of my mind. 

Oh tears, do not flow out, 

But accumulate in my heart 
Forming a pool clear and small 
Wherein my subtle soul shall drown itself 
And cut off earthly connexions all.” 
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“Oh grief, all consuming grief, 

You burn a man and make his life brief; 
Poets have likened you to fire 
But why have you restrained your power 
To burn this wretched body of mine? 

Oh grief, oh fire, burn, burn, burn 
My body made of hair of grass 
And a great fuel-mass 
Of bones and oil of blood. 

Oh grief, oh fire, burn, burn, burn 
And reduce my body to an ash heap. 

Else into the fire I will leap 

And make an end to my life and grief” 
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“Oh Hridaya, my nephew, 

Call others, call a few 
And prepare for me a pyre; 

Oh Queen Rashmoni, oh Mathur, 
Set the pyre on fire. 

All of you come and help 
Me to jump and burn myself. 

Let the wind scatter my ash 
Throughout the universe; 

A particle of it is sure to meet 
Mother mine, Mother Divine.” 
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To get the full grace of Mother Divine 
Ramakrishna did languish and pine, 

And thus he lost his sensuous power 
Every year, every day, every hour. 

He paled and looked like a morning moon 
And he did often faint and often swoon. 

And people who lived nigh 
Thought he would surely die. 

No medicine could cure this disease, 

Give him comfort and put him at ease. 

But at length they all discovered 

When Kalegs name in his ears they muttered 

He instantaneously recovered. 
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When he worshipped Kalee the Mother Divine 
In a secluded and sacred shrine. 

He withdrew his eyes so keen 
From without and fixed them within. 

When the worship would be over 
He would perform a Hindu rite— 

He would turn round and round on the right. 

It is a sort of penance 

To end vice and virtues enhance. 

But how could Ramakrishna vice destroy 
When he was free from vicious alloy? 
Therefore his turning round and round 
Destroyed the vices in others found. 
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Ramakrishna, purity incarnate, 

Worshipped the gods early and late. 

Stone images of gods and goddess 
Stood before him and him did bless. 

For the deities descended on earth 
When prayers rose from his pure heart. 

Rani Rashmoni’s temple 
Had in it images ample, 

These images all 
At Ramkrishna’s call 

Forgot that they were made of stone or clay 
And with him did talk, laugh and play. 

Oh Lord, Oh God among men, 

Help your servant to wield his pen. 


72 



♦ 

♦ 


qjW TOTTtfVT: 
*ftm-*ft^-gq w w ra tfarfacga ?m \ 

o?*n: fw farcfag*^ rt H?f> snffafs: \\t\\ 

81 

I am a petty, puny scribe; 

How shall I dare to describe 
The virtues and qualities divine 
Of Sharadadevee, Ramakrishna’s spouse? 
Womanhood reached its highest stage 
In the glorious ancient age;— 

Sita, Droupadee and Parvatee, 
Damayantee and Savitree 
Ever lived in the purest state 
And were womanhood incarnate. 

The essence of their womanhood 
And all that’s pure, chaste and good 
In.perfect harmony stood 
In Sharadadevee’s character. 
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The halo of the sun when it does rise or set 
Does its charm and purity get 
From the First Cause, the One, 

The Reality, the Brahman. 

That is the reason why 

The Hindus look to the sky 

In the morn and eve and worship the sun. 

This halo’s purity and charm, 

Desiring to take a concrete form. 

Was born a^Sharadadevee 
Who influenced Ramkrishna’s life 
By becoming his spiritual wife. 
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Women pure, noble and chaste, 

Who have stood all kinds of test, 

Obey their husbands with a nod 
And worship them like a god; 

They look upon them as Shiva, 
Krishna, Vishnu, Christ or Brahma. 
A man never worships his wife 
But takes her as a partner of his life. 
But Ramakrishna, among men a god,. 
Ever to Sharadadevee did nod. 

And he did ever think as if 

She were Kalee the mother divine,. 

And her he did ever worship. 
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In India a devoted wife 

Shares her husband’s spiritual life 

And hence called a dharmapatnee, 

A term used from the Vedic Age, 

Not found in any other language. 
Dharmapatnee may also mean 
The wife of religion in Sanskrit 
And it is in this sense, every whit, 

That Sharadadevee was Ramakrishna’s wife. 
For Ramakrishna was religion incarnate, 
Thus Sharadadevee was Religion's mate. 
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Oh God, oh God, how shall I dare 
To describe Vivekanand of divine glare? 
India was in materialism’s grip, 

She was in slumber deep. 

But when Vivekanand appeared 

Materialism quivered 

And vanished into the air 

Like mists before the sun bright and fair;. 

The masses that had become demoralised 

Was awakened and revitalised; 

Religion that in a fainting fit lay 
Woke up and looked cheerful and gay; 
And Vivekanand now unfurled 
Among the nations of the world 
India’s religious banner 
In the most glorious manner. 
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It is known to one and all 

Whatever a devotee fervently does want 

Kalee the Mother Divine does grant. 

One day Kalee did appear 
To know Vivek’s heart’s desire. 

She assured she would grant 
Whatever he would want. 

Hard pressed by poverty 
Vivekanand and his family starved 
And suffered innumerable pains 
But he would not pray for material gains. 
He prayed to Kalee not for wealth, 
Property, Money, success or health. 

The world for him had no charm or lure, 
So he prayed only for devotion pure. 
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Vivek’s face was like a spotless moon 
And his eyes like lotuses in full bloom. 
His chest broad and shoulders thick 
His gait majestic and quick. 

Wherever, wherever he went 
A great spell all around he lent. 

When he went to the West 

With a religious mission 

Many a woman developed passion. 

But when they went near him 

Vivek’s love divine 

Flowed like a violent stream 

And all that was gross and vile in them 

Disappeared as does a dream 

When sleep is broken. 

And in spiritual dread 
They surrendered and bowed their head 
As does a cobra wild 
To a charmer’s music mild. 
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All his sense organs— 

Nose, skin, tongue, eye and ear 
Acted in harmony clear. 

His mind was passion free 
Like a calm and quiet sea 
With its rhythmic roll heaving free. 
His mind, intellect, heart, emotion 
All acted in perfect unision. 

They were, as it were, 
Wedded„£pgether 
To help the soul 
To reach its goal. 
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Vivekanand’s voice was as sweet as honey. 
And he poured harmony on harmony 
When he sang songs divine; 

Melody on melody filled the air 
And persons who would be near 
Would forget the earth gross and vile 
And enjoy heavenly bliss for a while. 
When he did deliver a lecture 
He did a million minds capture. 

There was a wizard in his each sound 
And it kept the million spellbound 
Anybody who him did listen to 
Did have surely a peep into 
The joys and bliss of heaven. 
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Proud, haughty and impolite, 

And arrogant Western white 
Felt small and in fear shrank 
To see this Indian monk. 

Their pride vanished like the morning mist 
Before this brilliant son of the East. 

Each member of the white race 
Seemed to have no beauty, charm, or grace 
Beside the divinely illumined face 
Of Swami Vivekanand. 
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About a hundred years ago 
In the city of Chicago 
Vivekanand did attend 
The conference of religions. 

Attended by legions 
From all the world round, 

And kept all spellbound. 

It was here that he sounded clear 
The drum of Victory. 

Even after the lapse of a hundred years 
That voice of Vivek rings in the ears 
Of one and all like a trumpet call 
In every part of the world. 
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In every word he did tell 
There did dwell a divine spell; 

Every step he did take 
Had the power to shake 
The lethargy of the land; 

And his fiery glance 
Was like a divine lance 
To send a man into a trance 
Of divine ecstasy. 

He wandered, wandered, and wandered 
ThroughPthe country’s breadth and length 
Stimulating spiritual health. 

And blended nationalism 

With the broad aims of Hinduism. 
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He casually referred to the Vedantas 

In the western world 

And these casual references unfurled 

The glory and eternal character 

Of the Vedanta literature 

In a voice clear and loud 

He proclaimed the existence of God 

And the agnostics and sceptics 

Gathered in a crowd 

And their heads bowed 

And stricken with terror 

Admitted their error. 

His voice everybody dreaded, 

For he was truly Vivekanand 

Which means conscience to gladness wedded^ 
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He had deeply read English literature 
And was steeped in Western culture. 

Then this ascetic of unique power 
Met Ramakrishna in Rashmoni's bower 
And then sat at the feet of his great preceptor 
And enjoyed divine devotional nectar. 

This devotional flow at length 
Gave him strength and power 
To look beyond the temporal hour. 

To defy death and disease, 

All worldly comfort and ease. 
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Gods, saints and sages celibacy observed 
And thus shelter at their Guru’s feet deserved. 
But celibacy itself remained ever poor, 

For it could not enter heaven’s door 
By worshipping a Guru. 

Desiring into heaven to step 
Celibacy took birth in the concrete shape 
Of Narendra, later called Vivekanand 
Who is Celibacy concretised, 

And thus it realised 
The ultimate Reality 
Through the grace and pity 
Of Sri Ramakrishna. 
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Pardon, Oh Lord, pardon 
The audacity of this scribe 
To dare to describe 

The glory and divinity of Ramakrishna. 
Only poets like Vyas and Krittivas, 
Valmiki, Vidyapati and Kalidas, 

Dante, Virgil and Homer, 

Milton, Bunyan and Shakespeare 
Possess the art, skill and tricks 
To describe in magnificent epics 
The glory and magnanimity, 

Spirituality and divinity 
Of Sri Ramakrishna. 
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Human language is inadequate, 

And it is in vain, in vain 
That by things mundane 
I try to describe the beauty, 

Spotlessness and purity 
Of Ramakrishna's life. 

The Himalayan peaks white, 

The waves of the milk ocean bright, 

And the moonshine of the fullmoon night 
Can describe only a millionth part 
Of the purity of Ramakrishna’s heart. 
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The sun with pride doth burn 
Thinking that there is none 
To compare him in brightness, 

Purity and spotlessness. 

But when Ramakrishna God incarnate 
Was bom on this human planet, 

The earth became purified 
And she violently defied 
The. sun so proud 
By revol ti ng round him 
And singing aloud. 
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Oh Ramakrishna, oh God, 

You all the nations should greet 
For in you in harmony did meet 
All the religions of the world. 

You took birth here on this earth 

And did preach and teach 

And show that by following any religious path 

A man can heaven reach. 

And yet even now people are bred 
On jealousy, envy and hatred; 

They indulge in bitter war 

And thus all that is noble and good they mar. 

Oh God, shower your graces 

On all the nations and races, 

And inspire them to live 
In a spirift of take and give, 

Live and let live. 
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Oh Ramakrishna, Oh God, 

I pray and pray and pray 
Save the world that’s going astray 
Without the faintest ray 
Of hope of salvation. 

Oh Ramakrishna, oh God, 

Have pity and be kind 
To save mankind 

That is plunged in darkness dense; 

Oh God, give us intelligence and sense 
Of how to purify our soul 
And reach the ultimate goal. 

Oh God, look with pity 
And uplift humanity. 
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